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	1. Chapter 1

Jason Voorhees vs. Michael Myers

Battle of the serial Killers

The paramedics zipped up the body bag and hauled it to the back of the ambulance. Jesus! This guy looks like he's took at least at least 40 nine millimetres. And? And he was still alive when we arrived on the scene. He's an ugly looking thing, I can tell you that. Yeah, who does he think he is that Jason guy? You mean Jason Voorhees right? That's him, the guy who lives round camp Crystal Lake and kills any trespassers. Unlikely, because he's been dead for 10 years. Suddenly an arm shot up into the mans stomach going straight through out of his back. The body ripped the bag of him and crushed the drivers head against the steering wheel. The ambulance collided with an oak tree and crumpled the vehicle like a crisp packet. The man retrieved his mask and walked into the park. He walked past the sign saying welcome to Haddonfield Borough Park. Please please do not feed the ducks.

Meanwhile, the coroner took the scalpel from the tray and started to remove the charred mask from the victims head . After about five minutes she managed to rip the mask from the victims face. She turned towards the sink to wash the dried blood from the mask. Behind her the body sat up and walked up to the kitchen without the coroner knowing and went into the cutlery draw and pulled out a butchers knife and headed into the room where he was being examined and walked behind the his to- be victim and grabbed her head and repeatedly stabbed her in the neck . The man picked up his mask and pulled it over his head and walked out the morgue.


	2. Chapter 2

47 looked around. The town was quite except the creaking from an elderly woman's rocking chair. He walked up to here and asked for directions. "Do you know where can I find Alejandro Estate? Spoke the Hitman in Spanish. "What have you to do with scum like him? Almost shouted the woman, in decent English. "Business that does not concern you or anyone else". The old woman gave him a map and pointed to where the targets extravagant mansion was. He thanked her and got on his way.

"Mr. Sosa, a man here says you're expecting him, it's a Mr. Parchezzi. "Yes, let him up". The albino man walked in wearing an expensive newly pressed Italian suit. "What can I do for you Alex? "A certain Mr. Montana put a fucking contract on my head! "If you stop me from being assassinated I will pay you handsomely". The two men shook hands and mark parchezzi walked out the room. The butler showed him to where he would sleep, he thanked the butler, and closed the door behind him.


End file.
